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as large as an ordinary melon. Every one who saw it was
amazed, and the king's surgeon, a Frenchman, declared he
had never met with its like. After this abscess was lanced I
was very weak, and while in this state received the follow-
ing letter from Mengs, in whose house I had been staying
at Madrid:—
'Yesterday the priest of my parish posted a list on the
church door of those unbelievers who have not fulfilled
their Easter duties. Among those names yours figures promi-
nently, and I have had to submit to a reproach from the
said priest for harbouring heretics. I did not know what
answer to make him, for it is certain you might have re-
mained one day longer in Madrid, and done your duty as a
Christian, had it only been out of regard to those to whom
you are under obligations. I owe it to the king my master,
to my own reputation, and to my future tranquillity, to
warn you that my house is no longer open to you. On your
return to Madrid you must seek other lodgings, and my
servants will take your belongings to any place you may
select.—I remain, etc.,
antonio rafael mengs/
This brutal and uncalled-for letter made such an impres-
sion on me, that had the writer of it been there, he would
surely have suffered for it. The bearer of it told me he
was waiting for an answer, whereupon I rolled the letter
up in a ball and flung it in his face.
'There is my answer,' I said; 'take it to your master.'
Without losing any time I dressed, and went in a sedan-
chair to the church at Aranjuez, where a Franciscan friar
heard my confession; the next day I went to Communion.
My confessor was good enough to give me a certificate
trtating that in spite of my extreme weakness I had been to
confession and Communion like a good Catholic, and was
perfectly in accord with the rules of the Church. Armed
with this document, I wrote to the priest in Madrid, and

